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protesting Seventy-three shall, with a struggle,
be emitted out of Prison, back to their seats; your
Louvets, Isnards, Lanjuinais, and wrecks of Girondism,
recalled from their haylofts, and caves in Switzerland,
will resume their place hi the Convention:1 natural
foes of Terror!

Thermidorian Talliens, and mere foes of Terror, rule
in this Convention, and out of it. The compressed
Mountain shrinks silent more and more. Moderatism
rises louder and louder: not as a tempest, with threaten-
ings; say rather, as the rushing of a mighty organ-
blast, and melodious deafening Force of Public Opinion,
from the Twenty-five million windpipes of a Nation all
in Committee of Mercy: which how shall any detached
body of individuals withstand ?

CHAPTER II

LA  CABARUS

How, above all, shall a poor National Convention
withstand it ? In this poor National Convention,
broken, bewildered by long terror, perturbations and
guiUotinement, there is no Pilot, there is not now even
a Danton, who could undertake to steer you anywhither,
in such press of weather. The utmost a bewildered
Convention can do, is to veer, and trim, and try to keep
itself steady; and rush, undrowned, before the wind.
Needless to struggle; to fling helm a-lee, and make
'bout ship \ A bewildered Convention sails not in the
teeth of the wind; but is rapidly blown round again.
So strong is the wind, we say; and so changed ; blow-
ing fresher and fresher, as from the sweet Southwest;
your devastating Northeasters, and wild Tornado-gusts
of Terror, blown utterly out! All Sansculottic things
are passing away; all things are becoming Culottic.

1 Deux Amis, xiii. 3-39.